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reconciling filial piety with her wifely duty/ A general is
sent to kill the hero; they engage in a ballet-fight. The
hero, to our surprise, is beaten. But he has won a moral
victory, for the general repents and begs his forgiveness.
The old Emperor, father of Lady Precious Stream, is de-
posed, and the hero takes the throne. His frumpish old
mother is honoured; the villain is led out to execution.
The old Emperor sulks a bit, but gives in at last with a
good grace. Lady Precious Stream receives a little flag to
show that she is now Wife Number One.

March 14

This afternoon Mr, Donald took us to have tea with
Madame Chiang Kai-shek.

We crossed the river to Wuchang in the lace-curtained
cabin of a private Government launch. The guards all
sprang to attention and saluted as we stepped on board;
Donald leading the way, looking very grand and minis-
terial in his fur coat with its black astrakhan collar* His
cold was still bothering him, he told us.

The Generalissimo and Madame are living, at present,
in the old provincial army headquarters. Our car passed
under a stone gateway, flanked by painted lions, circled
a lawn beneath which a solid-looking dug-out had been,
built, and stopped before the guarded doors of the villa.
Donald took us straight upstairs to wait in a small sitting-
room, furnished in sham walnut, like the interior of an
English road-house. From the bare wall the photograph
of Dr. Sun Yat-sen looked down, decorated with the
crossed flags of the Republic and the Kuomintang. In. the
corner stood a cabinet full of cutlery and dusty cham*
pagne-glasses; on a table a cellophane box enclosed a huge
birthday-cake, at least two feet high* Yesterday, Donald
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